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THE FAIR. 


(Conclutled from page 50.) 


self honoured by this condescension, and 
in his way homewards was casting in his 


DURING Scheemwell’s absence || mind who should be the bride maids 


nelia’s father had an application made 
m by a neighbouring gentleman, 
hose son Was smitten with the charms 

Amelia. Her father thought him- 
If honoured by the offer, and promis- 
ito prepare his daughter for the re- 
ption Of Eugenio, the inamoratto. 
melia was thunderstricken at the ap- 
ication, but unwilling to give her fa- 
er the least uneasiness, did not refuse 
» receive the addresses of Eugenio. 
His reception was not so cordial as 
e could wish, but as his heart was pre- 
ngaged in favour of Cecilia, the daugh- 
er of a neighbouring farmer, he did 
not feel that resentment for the indif- 
erence with which he was received, as 
ewould have done had he been entire- 
y free. 

His frequent visits effected no ap- 
proximation, for the distance between 
im and Amelia was as great as it was 
at their first recontre. Amelia’s fa- 
Mer, who thought that the courtship 
was rather tedious, was for accelerating 
Matters, and, with that intent, paid a 
visit to Eugenio’s father, to ask him to 
ry day for the marriage of the young 
olks. 

Eugenio’s father, though from the 
superiority of his circumstances he 
« [§™ght have assumed the character of a 
dictator on this occasion, listening to 
the sentiments of urbanity, very politely 
answered, he should leave the appoint- 
pac to mn ey who was to make his 
‘on happy for life. | 

The father of Amelia thought him- 
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and men invited to so joyous a celebri- 
ty. Our cup of joy is too frequently 
dashed with the bitter of disappointment, 
and we too frequently find that the reed 
on which we lean for support proves a 
broken one. 

Amelia’s father immediately on his 
entrance announced what he thought, 
the joyful news to his daughter. She 
heard him with something more than 
coolness, till: he’ had talked with Euge- 
nio on this subject. ‘Though he could 


not guess at the reasons of Amelia’s. 


procrastination, he was resolved to fol- 
low her advice. He applied to Euge- 
nio. Eugenio begged a respite, and 
promised, when he should have consi- 
dered maturely on so solemn an engage- 
ment, to fix the day he seemed so ardeht- 
ly to wish for. 

In the mean time he acquainted Ce- 
cilia with the application which had been 
made to him, but added, no danger, no 
loss no calamity, however great, 
should shake or weaken his affection for 
her. 

She received his solemn declaration 
with tears, thanked heaven for granting 
her so constant a lover, and begged to 
be inspired with such endowments as 
might prove a compensation for his fi- 
delity. 

While affairs were in this train, 
young Scheemwell arrived at his fa- 
ther’s, displayed the value of the ac- 
quisition of Jamaica, and sighed to 
throw himself at the feet of Amelia.— 
His father who had, during his absence, 
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informed him of he 
with Eugenio. 
him with reve 
dissembled ; but, on 
went to Eugenio’s h 
that he must-never t 
hand with hers, unl 
his passage to her 
sword. Eugenio, j 
ings from his Own, replied, “ that 
union with Amelia was 
thoughts; not but that 
her charms were great, but a 
occupied by another is seldo 
tible to superior claims and b 
“To convince you,” 
my sincerity, 
Which may 


The information 








added he, « 


forward the 


to embark in it, 


i a neighbo 
two ladies were to be present. 


nio was to personate a ballad 
and mountebank 


the attention of 
they 





the crowd, and 
Were gaping at his 





The 
Amelia’s f. 


ter. Kugenio marked his anxie 
Gescending from the table, 


in his ear that she was el 
Scheemwell, who was gone with her to 
a neighbouring cot, to which he would 
introduce him. In their way thither 

ugenio met his father, who had heard 
of Amelia’s recent elopement. The 
old gentleman agreed to accompany 
them in the pursuit, and on their en- 
trance into the cot, they found Amelia, 
Scheemwell, and Cecilia in close con- 
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discovered his connection with Amelia, 
r intended Marriage 


fired 
nge, which he artfully 


quitting his father 
Ouse, and told him 
hink of uniting his 
ess he made good 
by the point of his 
udging of his fee]- 


far from his 
he must own 
heart pre- 
mM suscep- 
eauties.— 


of 
I have formed a scheme 


th our wishes,”—He whispered his 


he ensuing day a fair was to be held 

uring village, at which the 
Euge- 
singer 
» im order to engage 
while 


cheemwell was to run off with Ame- 


project had its desired effect, 
ather soon missed his dau h- 


separate souls, 
heaven.” 
Amelia’s father consented to the q 
ble marriage, and lived to 
rous series of descendants 
pairs, who were extreme 
respective alliances. 
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from the 


MODERN MANNkRs, 
Conversation, 


Tt is said that, the emptiest Vess 
make the greatest noise, Don’t let t 
deter you from making a free exer: 
of your lungs. It is conducive to yo 
health. Therefore, in every 
versation. however trivial it may | 
be sure to bawl as loud as _possihj 

Many people imagine that he yw 
talks the least on the subject is 4, 
weaker party, therefore 
as loud and as fast as possible 
be thought to have the 


an 





» YOu wi 
better of the ar 








ers, especially 
with oaths, 
Always whisper what you call s. 
crets in company, whether you. are 
in possession of any or not. | 
shews the openness of your disposi. 
tion. 

Boast of favours you may perhaps 
have received ; but by no means forget 
those you have never had 

hen you mean to introduce an in. 
teresting story, make out a kind of pre- 
face about an hour’s length, by way of 
impressing on your hearers, the pleasure 
they are about to receive, If they 
should be disappointed that is not your 
fault, you did your best : and so much 
time has been passed away at least to 
your own satisfaction. 

Introduce as many episodes and di- 
8ressions in your narrative as you Can. 


if properly interlarde 






































ference. 

“This is the lady,” cried E 
taking Cecilia by the hand, “ who Pos- 
esses my heart, and has a claim to my 
hand.” 

| “ If the engagement is so strong,” re- 
- plied Cepoilia’s 


father, “we ought no 


ugenio, what, is a 


t to story, 


possibly contrive to bring in, 
Loud laughter at, you don’t know 
fine auxiliary in company, 


when your stock of reason is exhausted, 
this expedient never fai] 


S tocarry dowg 


en a person is in the middle of a 
yawn, and ask him what was the 


already linked together; 


S€e an " 


ly happy in the 


by Vociferatin 


gument by the generality of your hex. 
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AND LITERARY 


ginning of it: similar to one who asks | 
at’s trumps, when the game is half 









‘the doll. 
When a person is in the midst of an 
teresting relation discover great im- 
tience by various signs and tokens 


shew you are prepared for a contra- 
ction. 


Y in the 
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GOOD HUMOUR. 




















‘Vessel A little reflection will shew, that good 
let thmumour may be -properly termed the 
Xercigmmalm of beng, the quality to which all 
0 youfmmat adorns or elevates mankind, must 
’ Confmmwe its power of pleasing. Without 
ay bemmood humour, learning and bravery can 
ssiblefmmo feeble minds, be only formidable. It 
© whymeonfers that superiority which swells 
is thimmhe heart of a lion in the desart, where 
ratingme roars without reply, and ravages 
u wilfmmrithout resistance. Without good hu- 
he afmmour virtue indeed may awe by its dig- 






nity, and amaze by its brightness ; but 
must always be viewed at a distance, 
and will scarcely gain a friend, or attract 
imitator. 

Good humour may be defined a ha- 
bit of being pleased, a constant and pe- 
rennial ‘softness of manner, easiness of 
approach, and suavity of disposition, 
like that which man perceives in him- 
self, when the first transports of new fe- 
licity have subsided, and his thoughts 


hear. 
Arde, 
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are 
It 
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laps 


get 


in- Mare only kept in motion by a slow suc- 
re- M cession of soft impulses-~—Good humour 
of MM isa state between gaiety and unconcern ; 


ire the act of emanation of a mind at lei- 
ey M Sure to regard the gratification of ano- 
ut / ther. It is imagined by many, that when- 
ch M ever they aspire to please, they are requir- 
to #™ cdto be merry : to shew the gladness of 
their souls by flights of pleasantry and 
i- bursts of laughter ; and to lose all reserve 
n™ and reflection in overflowing mirth and 
jollity.-But though these men ‘may be 
courted fora time, and heard with ap- 
, @ plause and admiration, they seldom de- 
, @ ight uslong. Weenjoy them alittle, and 
| @ then retire te easiness and good humour, 
as the eye gazes awhile on eminences 
glittering with the sun, but soon turns 
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MISCELLANY. 55 


CONVERSATIONs 

It may be assumed as a truth, which rests 
on a firm basis, that those who are least quali- 
fied, are generally the most disposed to fatigue 
our patience, and insult-our understandings, 
by endeavouring to develope those subjects, to 
which their weak intellects, are by no means 
competent. Such persons too are always the 
most positive in their declarations, and by far 
the readiest to decide on the most difficult sub- 
jects in controversy ; passion instead of reason 
governs their actions and their determinations, 
and we find them ever ready to condemn, and 
bold to oppose the opinions of others. The ac- 
cusation of prejudice, which on true grounds, 
can only he alledged against them, is thunder- 
ed against their opponents, and all the horrors 
of superstition and bigotry, are immediately dis- 
played before you :—this is a source of real pain 
to those, who are real lovers of truth, and who 
wish that every subject should be investigated 
and discussed in the spirit of candour. 

Never attempt to render a person ridiculous 
in company how many defects soever he may 
have.—If he be stupid, you will reap little ho- 
nour from directing the shafts of your wit at 
him ; should he however happen be less stupid 
than: you think, you may become the butt of 
his ridicule : if he be noble minded and gifted 
with a feeling heart, you will hurt him ; and 
should he be malicious and revengeful he will, 
perhaps resent it sooner or later. Aiud if the 
public have but the least consideration for our 
opinion of others, we can easily injure a good 
man in civil life, by ridiculing him in company, 
or depress a weak person so much as to extin- 


every budding talent in his soul, when we ex- 
pose him to scorn and disgrace by unveiling his 
defects. 

oS eee 


Dr. Johnson being asked his opinion of a cer- 
tain Nabob, better known by his riches than 
learning, ** A mere sheep, sir, with a golden 
fleece,” observed the cynic. 

ES QE re 


William Whiston dined with lady Jekyll, 
who, as she was sister to lord Somers, thought 
she must know more than other women. She 
asked him, **‘ Why women were made out of 
the rib ?”? Whiston scratched his head, and said, 
‘‘ Indeed madam, I dont know, except that the 
rib is the most crooked part of the body.”’ 


A 4 Oe no 


One of the criminals lately under sentence 
of death in New Gate was visited by the Or- 
dinary, who gravely urged him to acknow- 
ledge the justness ‘of his sentence, &c. ta 
which the culprit answering, the divine, de. 
manded to know whether he renounced t :.« d—I 
and all his works? The poor fellow, shrugging 
his shoulders, replied: that he begged to be 
excused, for as he was goingyt® @istrange coun- 
try, he did not wish to makehimself any ene- 





aching away to verdure, and to flowers. | 





mies. , 


guish every spark of ambition, and to destroy 
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ODE TO SPRING. 
Now winter to mild spring gives way; 
Her all-inspiring happy sway 
Sets captive nature free ; 
While zephyr with soft fragrant gales, 
Doth fan her bosom which reveals 
Sweet beauty, love and glee. 
Now woodlands, groves and plains resume 
Fresh verdure, foliage and bloom, 
Reviv’d by fostering show’rs ; 
While flocks and herds, with sportive 
Thro’ these at freedom range among 
And crop the springing flowers. 
Now jolly ploughmen turn the soil," 
And cheerful rustics as they toil, 
Joke, laugh, and are content, 
Now lowing kine, whene’er they hear 
The milk-maid’s voice, so shrill and clear, 
Obey it, to be pent. 
Down by the winding rivers side, 
Where gently rolls its dimpling tide, 
The angler takes his seat, 
Beneath where myrtles, eglantine, 
Woodbines and jessamines combine, 
And form a sweet retreat. 
At evening now upon the green, 
The youthful villagers convene, 
- And rural sports enjoy ; 
Their jocund dances, pranks and play, 
And feats of strength robust display 
Pleasures without alloy. 


young 


—» +e 
THE BLUE BIRD. 


Hail early bird, thou gentle songster, hail ! 
One of the foremost of the feather’d throng ; 
To bring the joyful news of winter past, 
And nigh approach of joy inspiring spring. 
Soon as Aurora smiles along the east, 
And blushing mounts the 

Thy matin lay salutes my list’ning ear : 
i hear the song salute the rising morn, 


And warbling chaunt the grateful hymn of 


praise. 
——oe— 


THE TEST. 


You tell me that you truly love, 
Ah! know you well what love does mean ; 
Does neither whim nor fancy move 
The rapture of your transient dream ? 
‘ell me, when absent do you think 
On ev’ry loek, on ev’ry sigh : 
Do you in melancholy sink, 
And doubt and fear, you know not why ? 
Could you, for her, wealth, fame despise, 
In poverty and toil feel blest; 
Drink sweet delusion from her eyes, 
And smile at ruin, on her breast? 
The charms of every other fair, ; 
With coldness could you learn to veiw? 
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ld bespangled sky ; | 
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Fondly unchang’d to her despair, 
With transport ever warm and new? 
And, tell me, at her loss or hate, 
Would death your only refuge prove? 
—Ah! if in ouglit you hesitate, 
Coward! you dare not say you love ! 
a oe 
YESTERDAY. 
Say, ye studious, grave, and old, 
Tell me, all ye fair, and gay, 
Tell me where I may behold 
The floating forms of yesterday. 
Where’s Autumnal plenty spread ! 
Winter! where’s thy boisterous sway? 
Where’s the vernal flow’ret fled! 
Summer ! where’s thy yesterday ? 
Jocund sprites of social joy, 
Round our smiling goblet play ; 
Flit, ye powers of rude annoy, 
Like the ghost of yesterday. 
Od’rous sweets, Falernian wine, 
Hither boy, with speed convey ; 
Jes’mine wreathes with roses twine, 
Ere they fade, like yesterday ! 
Brim the bowl, and pass it round, 
Lightly tune the sportive lay, 
Let the festal hour be crown’d, 
Ere ’tis lost, like yesterday ! 
SPRING—A burlesque ode. 
Now Hyem’s cold blast changes to the mild 
le, 
estan in her dye tub, colours nature’s gown 
green, 
And in bright hues she paints the long wide 
vale, 
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Glowing with blossoms, § 
Sol with a slow step from the south ward rises, 
Takes off his great coat, fearless of cold winter, 
And with great splendor, scornfully despises 
The hittle planets. 
Now gentle zephyrs fan the evening air, 
Swelling with fragrance wafted from each 
_ flower, 
While Philomela offers up her prayer, 
Sweetly melodious. i | 
On ev’ry hill white lambkins gaily sporting, 
In ev’ry vale the sturdy farmer ploughing, 
At each cool window lovers sit a courting. — 
Fondly caressing. 


The world’s a printing house; our words are 
thoughts, 
Our deeds are characters of sev’ral sizes, 
Each soul is a compositor, whose faults 
The Levites may correct, but heaven revises + « 
Death is the common press from whence being 
driven, 
We’re gather’d sheet by sheet, and bound for 
heaven. 


ting ho 
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